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OPER'S OPENING,
a0GIETY'S PARADE.

The Metropolitan Crowd-
ed by the “First-
Nighters.”

Melba and the Two De
Reszkes, in ‘‘Faust,’ the
Musical Attraction.

These Artists in Fine Voice, but
ihe Audience, Just as Last
Year, Mild in Applause.

Brillant Array of Costumes in the Boxes,
but Seme Well-Known Faces
Missing.

NO VANDERBILT THERE, OF COURSE

But the Ogden Millses, the Whitneys and
Numberless Other Candidates for
Supremacy in the World
of Fashion.

Ti:lt\ Conts

Marguerite + «Mme. Meiba

Arthe.. . Bauermeister
Siebetl. .. oMme, Montelll
Mephintophe M, Ed, De Reszke
Faolentin. ... cese oM, Lasaulle
IVARTON U35 oL o vvos hond s owarn e, Wiviing
Foust, .o voean oM, Jenn Do Restke

o:n&dmu_r: ; .éiiu Maneinelll,

HE opera season opened Iast nlght
with the production of “Faust.”
Every seat in  the Metropoliten

Opera  Holge was  occupied, and every
availible vantage polnt crowded. On the
maln foor mel atd women stood ten deep,
tlghtly Jammed bebind the lase row of
chalrs,

The boxes were filled with the swell folka
of New York: the orchestra uassembiy Was
mgde up prinelpally of the genteel elsment
and the balconies were thronged with
elerks, tradespeople and poor musiclans.
Bome cgule to hear the opera, some came
to see the rich people and some eame be-
cnuse it was the first night, These various
eloments made up o responslve nudlenecs,
keenly appreclatlve and thoroughly ou-
thpslastic,

t'pon the stage were the De Reszkes, Mel-
ba and one or two other reciplents of fab.
ulons salaries, who sang divinely, ang the
bulk of the same minor glpgers who ap-
peared In “Faust'" on the same stage last
yeur.

The etars were fairly bombarded with
flowers. The baliet daneedl badly. The ao-
dienge went wild with delight over the final
trlo. The men in the orchestia weunt out to
driak between the acts us of yore,

And there you have a clear ldea of how
“fFaust,” that  snblime sgul's tl‘ugt‘_ﬂi}
wronght by the grent Goethe dnd set to

BRILLIANT ARRAY OF TOILETS.

Tulle Sleeves, Resembilng a Danseuss’s
Fluffy Petticoats, a Siriking

| Novelty.
| s
| Every other woman wore tulle at the
.I opera last oleht. Not tulle gowns, to be

sure, for these have long been relegated to
ablivion, but tulle sleeves, n sort of ballet
akirtt arfangement on thelr shoulders,
sticking ont llke the fluffy pettlconts of a
premiere danseuse.

Mirs. Prescott Lawrence hnd very much
infiated ones on her maize satin gown,
made with one of those pew, siretohed
bodlces, on whieh drapery takes the place
of darts, dlsposing of the fulness I witeh-
Ing folds, envght up with jewels. In ber
case It was a large diamond brooch. A
high Princess of Wales collar of pearls want
around her throat, and a palr of tulle
Psyehe wings were polsed In her halr,
fastened there by o dlamond pln.

In Mrs. Levi P, Morton's box were two of
her daughters, provided with these alry
arm ¢lothes, and donble mercury of silver
gduze on top of thele high coiffuces. Miss
Eulith and Mis Lena Morton were drassed
In shell pink satin, with plok tulle gleaves,
and had huge bunches of vieléts plnned on
thelr bodlees, Mps. Morton wihe very effec.
tively gowned In ciardinal gatin, set off by a
polnt lace gurniture on the walst, and nu-
merpus diamond ormaments. Instead of a
necklace, she wore a black velvet band
around her throat.

Mre. Hermann Oelrlehs, In pala blue
satin, wns one of the handsomest wimen
In the Opera House. Her sleeves were of
tulle, of eourse, hut made In round puifs
Instead of standlng out jlke almost every-
bady's else, Two bows atood guard be-
fore them, and seemed to be a eontinna-
tion of the drupery whith answered the
double purpose of a bertha and a buek-
ground for jewels. A very wonderful blue
feather arrangement Inowed up on  her
hepd, a concentrated pompour, 88 It were,
made up of ostrich tips aod algrettes,
Stiiuge nfter string of pearls around her
neck almpst Alled up the “decolletage,"”
and served as o kind of yoke.

Mra Calvin S. Brice, accompanied by her
i two danghters, ocoupied her box. She wos
| gowned In ruby velvet, which scemed to
be lot in in panels on her skiet, amd make
ull of her eorsuge not taken up with lace
{ and dinmonds. S

Miss Heleu Brice sat in shadow of the
box most of the evenlng, looklog like a
camen ent all In white sgainst its .deep
red velvet hangings, Miss Kuate Brice was
in yellow satin, nni had a bunch of scarlet
flowers on her left sghoulder.

In the Frenchlest of ghwns, ss usunl,
comhining Ince, satin, jewels, feathers and
fur, Mrs. Whitney Warren sat |n Mrs. Rob-
ert Goelet's box, No. 24, wearing white
satin, with shoulder straps of sable. Below
them some exquisite Ince was, tucked awny
in the drapery on the wealst, in which dla-
monds glistenad, A green Paradise algratte
was arrayed in her hair.

Mrs. Whitelaw Reid's gown was also of
white satln, and had a garnlture whick,
seen from across the hounse, lookeill as If
It might he two sets of oufstretehed sed-
gull wings, done In gray cmbroidery or
puassemienterle spread across Jt. The epolet
of the costume bas & blg row of black vel-
vet pn her left sboulder,

M. Henry Clews wore that low. dlamond
eoronet of hers, which gocs so well with her
style of bhalrdressing. Her gown was slii-
ple, of white satin, lts only touch of color

- hEiTestiFng Ty by The gredl- Goa-

»

nad, was heard for the fivst tlme thls sea-
gon by New York's fashlonable opera pub-
e,

Antlcipation Versus Realization,

There |s something attractive In the an.
ticlpation of the first plght of the ppera
seagon that i5 never realized when the
night finally arrives. It & this alluring
promiise that atitacts the people. who other.
wise would wot attend. And it is only In
the prosence of these people that the drst
mlght differs from any other nlght,

Ag a watter of fuet the “'firsi night" of
last nlght was extremaly prosale, This,
mind yon, does nat tefer to the perform-
ance lfself, Alsn Dale will tell you all
about thiat. But to aiy man who has ever
witnessed a first night in a Burapeun ppera
bouse, and who bas become accustpmed
1o New York's opern audience, the appear-
[mnce and the spirit of lnst vight’s nudience
wounld heve been utterly nuninteresting,

“Haust' Is the musical story of the sad-
@est aud most tragic struggle that ever hu-
mni being possed through o this warld,

| Aund Dbe It ever so bodly produced  upon

_ the stage 1ts plot and Its movement are
such 18 to abaorb the attentlon of every
thinking spectator. Yot had the De Reszhes
and Melba responded t the applavse that
groeted the song “‘Anges pures of radienx’
by sluging “Home, Sweet Home' or "The
Last Rose of Summer” last pight's andlence
wonld iprobabily have gone crusy with Joy.
A pefidietlon that o muther danipeilhg!

e  highost gallery was the most
erowded, It wis a curlotsly wlxed throng
aund duileult to dnnlyze. There wore well-
to-le prople there who dould have alForded
to pny §5 for orchestrd chairs, but who
evidently Ad uot think that plessure
worth the price. Then there were seedy-
looking Individunls who must surely have
siretehed & polut to pay a dellar foy the
gratifieatlon of their musieal tastos.

Arrived Lnte, of Course,

Half the box holders, stanel Iy thelr ad-

hereuce to soclety’s Inflexible fule, drelved

nearly 'an lour afrer the. performance had

begun. While the curtain was up they
talked. Berwaeen tlie abts, whell there was
exeellent opportianlty {o talk, they re.

mulned bll_ent, In graceful attitudes, amd
allowed the §5 erowd In the orchestva to
ginze Jupon them. Three or four of the
boxes cantuined only two occupants. The
empty «chalrs In  these boxes weéra the
cynosure ‘of bvndreds of weary, onviois
. eyes In the “standing room" throng, Al
of whieh Is #g It was last yvear and gs it
will be next year. fah I -

The Interesting experimen: of the man-
fAgement 1o lmprove the appearance of the
botse and iucresse the comfort of the
audlence by reguesting the womien In the
oroiestrd to retanve thely hats Was not a
complete success. Some women removed
their Hats and some dig not. This, too.
was fukt as it hnd olways been.  There
were perhaps forty wometi In the orchoestra
whose hats were firmily gnnted upen hely
heads and no pmonnt of staring or glnrlipg
Induced them to remove thelr head-gear.

These hats, however, were for the most
purt litle bits of thinge—only a married niny
wonld hive drenmed that they eost more
than o dollar or two, and they Interfored
with vobody's comfort,, Stlll, “there wetre
goen fn the asdlenes who thought havsh
thoughits about the stubbornness of womnan,
%uﬂ“cme man even went so far 6s to say
Al

baldly that “the ladies might have beep a
“‘ﬁ'v”if,“"'f graclong" 3

_Well, the Operd senson has begun. Tho
who uttt'lli']_edb the first night enfoved thm?f
‘gelves.  Those who did pot ntiend ‘the first
night, but who _g'lll ‘nftond the second, or

the thind, or the twentloth, nlght, wilf
enjoy themselyes inst Bs woll.  And, as
far thore who did net attend. sud who will

ot attend. because they cannot nford
thigy, 10 doubt, il b highle Srat
parn that the apearn se

snccessfully opened,

the left sboulder, which seems 10 be the
favprite location for trlmming this season.

Miss Elsie Cloews was dressed In ok
green velvet, with white tolle frills on hey
wrius and o set of glistenlng Mertury wings
an har halr.

One of the handsomest women was Mrs.
W, Bayard Cutting, who wore a TRstardg
colored sntin, all fussed up with laco.
Shoulder koots to matel had supports of
tulle In the:shape of wing-lke frills; to hold
them up.

Benvenuto, the new shade of turquoise,
was introduced on Mrs. Bdmund L. Boylies's
white satln gown, making Its high, pléated
girdle and bertbr trimmings. She wore
white aigrettes In Dher halr,

Mrs: Willlam F. Burden's gown was of
pinkish mauve satln. and bad puffed chif-
fon sleeves to mutel. The bollce was
gverlald with white lace, on which knots
of absluthe greeh satin appested. 8he nlso
lad whité nlgrettes on her coiffure.

The Baropess de Sellllere was with Mrs.
Burden, wearlng n most beautiful gown of
palest bHlue anting the bodice of which wos
velled with a pear! beaded net, crught up
In eharming llnes. by Wue knots. She
wore A nuomber of dinmond ornaments
an it '

Mrs .Elbridge T. eGrry and her two
doughters were In thelr box, the mother
wearing ‘white satln, vlell with polat jace
and dinmonds,  Mlss Mabél Gerry was
dressed In sky bluoe satln and Miss Angel-
fen in rose plonk, with the lnevitable tulie
slasyes,

Mrs. Willlam Astor had her daoushter-
Iz-lw, Mra. Johe Jacoly Astor, with' her,
siod, as usual, het box wig the centre of

attraction. Mrs, “Jnek™ pever looked love-
Her thon she ald last night In a gown of
ghall pluk satln. over whlel white tulle
shimmered on the sleeves, producing the
erect of teeew, pink-lecked clouds. A dag-
er of dinmouds seeiged 1o plerce the lnce
raped on vhe waist, on wlilch a single
tied vose was fostened.  She wore a superh
tiara of dinmouls, ;

ghl, rat-
son “Was |

1
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SCENE IN A BOX AT THE METROF’OL]TAN OPERA HOUSE LAST EVENING.
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being & biineh of _plukixgses langiig from |

At the Metropolitan—By Alan Dale.

“'Open, sesame!™ erled Twpresorio Maurlce Grao at the Metropolitan Opera
House lost nlght. aml behoid it wns even nod uneguivoeally so. The lovely,
large and scavier moment had arrived at last. The preeise perlod at which Ttal-
fan opera may be sald to ‘touch the spat” of thix sunve and sympathetie com-
munity hnd eome. The alarum bhad been set for November 16, and off’ it
went, with a ting-a-llng-n-Hing, followed by n ponipsuz v'lan, and a bang!

All Forty-second street pulanted, Decause sueh an opportunity for pulsation
decors but once a year. Yoo eonld snlll opern at the elevated rallrond statlons,
where ulikempt ganilng roared “booksathopera™ ln your ears. You locked in un-
mitigated tontenipt at such unhallowed playhouses ns the adjacent Ewmplie,
Caslno and Broadway, where not g dlampnd wonld be displayed, or a bosom—
naked yet unashamed—giltter In the luminous eléctelelty, In facr, you feit (is-
tinefly that pothlng wias worth while but the Metropolltan. And i you dido't
think that, you didn't deserve to be allve In this glorlous, free metropolis. Poor
ol Mapleson, stroggling with refractory artisis down in that nasty, low neigh-
borhinod known as Fourteenth stresr, where people actuglly sell things during
the day, would have reallzed the utter futllity of muslenl endeavor In New
York If he could have had a pesp al the insplrivgiy animated scene pnavted out-

slde of the large doye.colored opern edifice.

Thousands of enrriages were safely delivored of bevies of enormously deco-
rated lndles, with solemn, fmpressive and dend-inearnest faces.
lowed, and ‘footmen parieyed, and menials splnamed, and horses nolghed Wig-
nerlaniy. And In flie guter lobby gverybody looked for acquaintausgs, in ordep

g be vonvivial aud Cin the'swin.” You were glul to redognlze anybody—even

the uncomfortable folks with whom yeu “efosscd” last vear, and whom you
dbelded toocut dead when you reached New  York, The  Metropolltan  Opera
Housg, as I've aften sald, I nothing but o 'big club, and if you've aong ounee
of, self-respect you don't want to go it nlone, If you ean't fron-fron In and ont
of tlhe boxes, nnil péncock about nmong the temporarclly elect, yom can at jeast
pretend that rou ave dreeadfuily In vequest, that people wont let yon alone, and
that your clrele of friends (s redlly dlsgustingly swollen. When rou are in
Rome you must do as the Romane do, and when you are at the Metropolitan
you might just as well be & bombug with the rest of them. It is very easy
when you know haw.

Cogehmen bel-

.

«uged In block with “them's n

And when you hnd passed the Saered Gatemmnn, you henvw] a £igh of mellow
rellef, and torned Just one contemptuouns, pleying glinece at the struggling ones

ontalde. You drank In heavily perfumed air

{which was

very

bad for your

lirigs), and as you snatebed a pink pro gramme from  the pink mound, you
began to feel that you were “In It” onee agaln. People are not o & burry to

get o thelr sents At the Metropoliton,

0 muoch more titillant than Tealizaslon. Ons
will  know this, and wisely decide, that on
Itallan  opern secason there shall be no opern.

lights and exploin things to the plebs,

*There,” hio could exglaini. “In box No. 7. Is Mrs. €. W, Astor.

bocanse anticipation

of these

Is always

days Mr. Gran

the opening night

of

the

It Is quite superfiuous, only
nobody dores te admir it. The ideal Itallon opera “*first nlght™ wonld be an' oc-
caslon npon which, when nll were sented, Mr, Grau eould come fto the foot-

She will be

with us, wearlng sll ler damonds, on odd nlghis and even matinees. Mr. 1. J.
Astor—look at hlm, ladles and gentlémen—bas chiosen even nights snd odd mutl-

nees™ (Here Mr. Grau cauld crack a toplenl Joke o

r twao.)

“In Box 20 yon may

notice D 0. Millg, nnd In box 80, W, C. Whitney. Calvin 8 Brice I have sceured
and bottled up In bpx 18, and In box 11 T am proud fo say that 1 enn show you
Perry Boluont. " Pause for o moment, I besesch ¥ou, and glance ut Levi P. Morton
1a box 16, and then {n box 28 feast yourself upon the vision of Elbrldge T, Gerry.”
‘ This, it stems to me, woild be gearcely less humlliating than the programme's
diagram, whivh wos agaln Inevidence last night—a stigmn upon the community.
Everybody wus numbersd afd pareelled off, In slient obedlence to syeophantie

entiosity.

Thils ontrageous fenture never excites any barsh conmment.

The num-

bered dnd parcelled ones don't cbjeet In the least. They wesr thelr libels proudiy,
cAor o a0t the fiekets sa¥: “Youoars fleh and well-bred, and you do not beleng to

the valgar eromil.’

The auditorlum wis soon crowded and eversbody looked clean snd nlee for
the peenslon. There were n few dowdies in the orchestra sentg, but the presence
of n score of dowdies Is to bo enconrnged, rather than dlscournged. A perpetual
smlie, you know, wearles, Mr. Gran, détermined to he tlmely, had publicly
asked Jhdles to come unhatied, which, ar the gorgeois Metropolitan, seemed

rather a chenp thing to do,

It wos like saving “Bables in arms not admitted,”

or “Gentlemen are kindiy requested nof to ent peanuts during the performnnce.”
At the Metropelitan everything's right, and If ladies wesar Elffel Tower hate, It

is beenuse Riffel Tower bats are the thing.
Metvopolliny,

The opera was “Faust.' Don’t hiime me for sa¥ing it

¥ou useful lnformation, and Pve got to do 1t

It 1s 1mpiessible to be KIf-KH at the

I am pald to give
The opers, { Tepeat, wis *‘Faust,”

a work by Gounod, founded upon the Goethe legend, and warranted not 1o

distract anybody's attention.
tively fatal.

A new opern on an opening wight would be poat-
“Faust” everybody kntws by beart, and nobody feels compelled

to- llsten to [t. The faect that It hag been done to dedith at the Meteopolitan, that
It was the “grept enrd™ & few seaszons ngo with an “Idenl cnst’” meaus nothing at
all. New operas wonld distract attentlon from new dresses, and that would mot

be tolorated,
OB, \
Hge Mapleson, bellieve that

“Fuust™ suy,
bignor Mancinelll bad gettled down to b usiuess, that
sel all music-loving bearts throbbing,
rved, but the orchiestri sents were well filled,
known ax the “stinding room only™ pu'trons,
and upstuelrs were hundreds of people who counld ba

th

Mellit bad sung falsely or Jean de Reszke had left

‘the nopse muude o Clarmng
satisfuctory spectiacle ob enrtl.
Eot everyihlog but th
of Inxurious surroandings.

Uppenr ey,

No

4 barn would afford but cold delectution.
appeal o - the desh—the wirm, amorons atmosp
wotnent, the sensestirring lghts, the ylvacions ham
everything Is o conducement to feslily satlstactlion,
admisslon severn! rimes over, but not as
assert. No—a hundred thines no.

It always does.

lovely,
e Dbidvk

v
“the Rey.

bumnn being can be indlTerent to the
enervation that comes from the silitle dilight of the senses,

bhere,
of

It 1s worth
un iutellectoal Joy, as the

It was mot n fervid audlence. When the cmtﬂu roge and

with his whiskers and general antiquity not a hand appinuded M
Inconsequential

Reszke. Whether this wox due to the drendfully
of the famoue star, or whether tecont non-aperatic
with this gentlemnn bnd anything to do Wl'lg

happenin

the general apathy,
There was very lttle enthusiasm whon '.\ieyhistoﬁ : %

Mr, Gran, who 15 a Machluvelll, doesn't worry Limself about new
And Very few neéw operas ave produced nowadays

Ounly comnoners.

the public clamors for operutic novelty,
as It was sung last night §s a sensual delight. ‘I'he momeat
famillar overture
The oecnpriuts of the boxes bad bot' ae-
rim of humanity
clung tightly to the brazen ralling
told yon In a moment

n
v fu
“Faust" sun
All theaceesories of the Metropolitan
the laselviounsty clad
cxpectant bhuvinulty—
the price of

There 18 no more
As I sat und Hstened to that overturp, I for-
¢ sensuons pleasure of the woment, the refréshing tlngle

bilant

In

umbugs

Alscoversd Faust

In

Jean
appearante
connertion
t 1 cannot tell.
¢les burst upon the secene

de

with five cents’ worth of zunpowder paper as a symbel of an uncinny advent.
Possibly it was a1l due to the fact that the creme de In cfeme was coming to

the surface of the boxes, and wonopolizing all the
The De Reszkes were ln admlrsble conditlon.
nnd fresher then when he wns with us

last senson.
notes were delleiously appealing,

nttention.

dean’s volee seemed yonoger

Its rleh, pure, convinelng

und swhen you thought of the dreadful

olo-rulned gentlemen down at the Acndemy of Musie you purred with

the proud possessipn of the still peerless Jenn

bletiding of the frateronl volces Gurrled son away

de

Rtesrke.
Reszlie, was also on his mietile and at the close of the figst act

trem-

oy at
1id unajn{ e

the exguisite
and made you forget the

eynlelsm of It all, and the appalling husk that encioses the toothsene lkernal,
The ndvent of Melba was as Indifferently halled as thoogh she hnd never left

us
a8 she nlways sin

But this lovely, cool nightingide was not in the lesst perturbed.
with n Hpldlty so0 amazing tha
perfect noteg trickling In o censcless stream loty gour very

f She sang
1 yon conld feel her ealm,
eutity. Melba slugs

with less elfort than aoy otber prima jonna on the atnﬁr. anil her Hmitntlons are

never apparent. I
was more mechanieally morvellous thin ever.
Melba I8 not enltivatiyz a fempersmient,

Her volee 1a n Auleet earess, and I 1

ought Inst nlght that she
If an leeberg conld sing, I shonkl

Imagine its warbling wonld be vory muech like the melody of the Australlan

prima donna. It s perhaps better so.

One can’t haye evenything

in this workL

The artlst with tewperament ls 16d Inte g thousand pitfalls, snd Melba, abso-
lutely mistress of berself, Knows the preclse value of every note, and ecarefully

welghs It. 8he Is not pretty-ing.

Her Marzaerite Is' n very matnre and shapeless

person, and if you conid possibly disregard the flexible ronfades of the fowel song,
you would suy to thia lady, ns you ssw her frivolling with her jewel fnse, “You

-are old erough to know better, my dedr
disrezerd her volee. The ley perfecilon ap
legs—rivets your acmiration.
Lassnile ‘a8 Volentin was
and he desarved his ﬂrﬂﬁgﬂoﬂ. for h

with
Muontelll wag Scalehl's su

£ ORINg

stitute In the role of Steb

but, not partionlnrly Impressively. Littie Bavermeister came on thepk

third net, and was greeted voelferously,
the opera will sfay 1ts allotted thirte
can possibly happen as lon
topheliés In an vmergeney, Faust ot a
hnir of her nlee;, respectable bead. T his aminhle |
with & fitm grip. & of It hos gone to her thro
clde o descend to her stockin
I couidn’t helg nslkiy
i{east'dissiaimllsr
t was ull a per
Margaerite nl:;lod

£

., Wwe's hould still love and ¢
myseil if any one of these artlsts did anything in the
rom what wo saw inst year. Nothin
fact duplication of last senson’s nnd ot

fitle person ki

at, bur |

smiled hefore: that Faust stood in the exact position he oo

oceaslons; that Mepbistoplieles nnnﬁ-t! the same
Bawermeister's Marthn Hmp was |

entleal with
other “'Frausts.™

In fact, my remnrks on precediog

sontlments laat nlgh

during the : |
Polnndy that Melbn had been domiciled ' In Burop:
human sorvows, loys, bitterness nnd petiiness
song birds are, after all, musicil boxes, to be
ment's: notles,
The "accessorles™ of the fre
e

the ugly, ol garlig-eating tad

dancern-—<perhaps a trifle comlier than of yore—and the same scenery. A fe
posiva’ were thrown to Jepn ds l‘:mke'?nnd fo Melbn, but they wetg 1ot t‘ho: !
ered upon, the srago ke min, as nslaglE:ta- wiil p declare.

- “The however, Is now polnt. in-.

thnt u!}e lins
“Faust™

past montlis “married and settled:” that Bdouard

In the thoros, the us

" nttn

Fortunately for Melbi rou caznot
“Le rol de Thule" —freezing and fAaw-

‘reciived ™ more gracefully than the other artl
vigor ond warmth. Mm.
el, which she snnf; neatly,
y in the
for Banermelster's prescnee means that
weeks nt the Meltropallanh,

Nothing

as Buuer melster is here. 8he conld sing Mophis-
Ineh, and Margnerite w

Ithout torning a

sepmed to have cha

her voles,
1 It should ever de-
herlsh her.

il

r seasons. 1'l swonr that
at fust the gamie time, and In Just the same why that she

on previous

pltch us Inst year, and thar Hitle
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HOW IT APPEARED TO “CHOLLY.”

First Night of Opsra Offers an Intereste
ing Study oif Soclety with a Big 1
S, as Seen on Farade.

All socléty 1s divlied into three parts— -
the centre, the clreumference “and  the'
fringe. \

At least it 15 so at the ppera. Theme
wis.a time when the exact position of tha 1
centre was absolutely cortaln, and the .
length of the radlus was definliely =2 E
But that was when the fine world kneit at
the feet of Mrs. Astor and aocepted the
measurements of Ward McAllistar.

Siuee then the tlmes have changed and
we have changed with them. Top-diay the
centre lhas. sbifted and there Is o well
grounded suspiclon that It woblles about
to such n degees that nobpdy will dare to
nny just where It I8, In this respect It Is
llke: the XNorth Fole: we ean get In itm /|
nelghborhood, hot we can’t touch it. The 4
clreumference. however, le just about as '
Inelastic as formerly, and the frings Is not
a whit less abundant or tentatlve. ;

In thé bung for the centrs in the Met- . '
ropallitan Opera Ilouse inst nlghi, some
aof the more old-fashioned swells still fo- 3
cusscd thelr lorgnettes on the Astor Lox, "
whieére the beantifnl young wife of Jehn ‘.Jl

'

Jarcob snt and smiled at the homage pald
her, while her motherin-lnw and Unsbund
nodded approvingls. Others, with o thirs
for new sensations and = lopging for new
conditions, locked long and earestly at
the box of Willlam €. Whitney, but theve
were no signs of a coronation thers,

In the Ogden Mills Box. y 1

And =tlll others fixed their goze upon the = = &
Ogden Mills box, and there ther found at. -
lenst one woman who has no donbt ns 0 o
where the throune of the soclal world is, or
who slts upon It aod wields the sceptre of
the queen.

But arcund the walibling =ocinl centra Y
there nre tany proud and rebellious spisltk; !
and If any one Is queen she can be only 1
certaln that she Is queen to hemelf. '

When the performance was on. hows
ever, the women in the opera house forgot
their rivalrles and thelr jealousies. When _JU
Jean de Reszke snng, the maldens went b
into raptures and could scarcely contnin
themselves; and when Edouard bhellowed
out his Brobdingnagian bass the matrons-
end the widows split their gloves. It's
an ofdd thing how majdens run tb m‘ur!l_
aund women of matrimonisl experfence
prefer bassos. » ) |

Cloge by the Astor box sat My and !Igﬁ._ . 1
R. T. Wilson, both with halr of snowy o
whiteness and both paying rapt attention
to the opera. In all the dozzling, sclntil-
lating, money-morked hborseshos of  par-
terre bLoxes there were ne truer devotoca
to muslec than thls handsome old couple.
The familiar face of thelr youngest dll.l,'g?-y_-
however, was missing. She s now
Mrs. Cornellus Vanderbilt, Jr, ang’ s’
abrond. The box didn't lock gquite right
without her. |

No f‘nndl:r‘hlliu There.

No Vanderbilt, nor any connegtion of the
family. wus there, of course, Corvelive
Vanderblit's box was occupled by some
friends. &

August and Pérry Belmont, wbo refused
to attend the Horse Show for ressons of
thelr own, were both there In their boxes
nnd apparently without resentment to any
living being. Perry was on the south side
ang- Augpst nearly opposite,

It Mr. and Mrs. Ollver H. P. Belmont
were at tie-SpovA T conld nar-Gmsithe
They have no box and ware 9ol fus -2 tew
holders of orchestrs chairs furnished by
the manngement. Oliver is u subscriber 1@
the Opern Clab, but b wias not in the
‘oninlbus box, where some of the tﬂmm
wont to 7yost. .

One of the handsomest women in the
opers. house was Mrs. Willle Burden, and
tifere was many & chappie thut woald htﬁ
crowned her queen If he had hod ‘the pows
er, The Iseling were therescof course, as
were the Hoosevelts, the Gerrys. P
Havens, the Bowdolns, the Btilhnans
Hitchcoeks, the Plerpont Morgsns, the
Rhinelander Stewarte, the Bayard Cuttings,
thié Brices, the Mortons, the Bilsses, and
the Julllards. In this st Is hiddeni the
centre of soclety. Let him find it who cab. Exy

Awny from the Centre, )

Very much furtber away and close to the =
tim of the clrcumference, but onm which
side of 1t I shall not say, were the do =
Rarrys; the George C. Boldts, Jefersom
Levy, the Westervelts, the Ditsons., the
Dicksons and lots of other psople «hom It .
Is not worth while to mentlon when Cmes
is preclous and spuce |5 restrioted, i

This much, however, may be suld without .
fear of contradictlon—there was never. &

g
~ .

- |1
o

mere brilliant audlence in the Metropoliths.
Opera House. And this i5 equally tyue,
whether we look ot it from the stsndpoint
of soclety, of wealth, of apparel. of phys

feal Dbeauty or of wers sumbers. IF
another human belng had been sgiedzed
Into the apditorlum of the Opsra Homse
Inst night the regulations of the Mice Dl
partmetit would have been violated, ln il
probubility. : ok
How abont the fringe of soclety, did you
askt Now, for gooduess’ sake, don't gor &
wrong idea about the fringe at the opors.
It i always well woveh &nd eminestly
respectible. Some of 1t hus better blood |
and less money than some of the m o 5.
tiear the centré.  Some of It has more |
money and less of a pedigree than others of
those same central moleenles. You moss
have money, and you must bave had it for:
sume time and given evidence of that fast
by spending It before you can Nope w0
vault the clreumference, By thers ls no-
body In the fringe that Is quite without
bop#, or ought to be. ' *
0ld Femilles, )4
Of the old familinr fixtures Clarence Col~ -
lns was Just 03 pompots 4s ever. I Afn «
Colling kéeps on swelllng, My, Gran will
hinve to enlarge the corridors of the Opera’
House. s s
There was also General Slckles, who wnldle
hls entree, as usuval In the middle of ong =
of the most Intercsting golos and Aivided -
the attentlon ‘of the audlence with the
sololst.  And, of course, Dt Holbrook
Curtls, with the old famillar odor of the
’tomizer about bim, was there, and Tom
Howard, best preserved of ubtique Ay,
and Herry Gilllg, whom all the Hsbes g
Long Jsland Sonnd kiow, and Williats W ¥
O'Brien MceDonongh, the Californin w
lgnalre, and Beverly Tilden, whe loves the
opern as the flute soloigt loves his Hute;
anil Willle Scliuetz, huge and pleaginous and
always ready to applatidhils brotherlu-laws,
the De Reszkes: and Bagby. who glves the ’
coucerts, and bls deadly rival, Glutmr_,-L g
Andrews; amd Stanford White, the svehic !

oy

tect; and Prebls Tucker, orlglnator npd
promoter of the Opera Club: and -ﬁ_
Lauter who was  going to pe |
Im:* it A .hJ, dﬂg;na was - eleoted;
and Bob Dunlap an reslin .aud John
hoeffle and Grao hitmself, of whom'

:{emw‘:?ur ot ;uunﬂ:dn. b;::m it 1s
erprise In <,
that we hnve nmrrn u“ .sm
Glait and Prinoe Louls Savoy.' :




